






FROM! MHE 








SRYPT OF 


TERROR 


HEH, НЕН! BACK AGA/M, I SEE! BACK FOR MORE CHILLS IN TALES FROM THE CRYPTS WELCOME, THEN! 
WELCOME ТО THE CRYPT OF TERROR/\T'S YOUR HOST IN HORROR ,THE GRYPT-KEEPER , READY TO 
GURDLE YOUR BLOOD WITH ANOTHER CREEPS COLLECTORS /ፖደ/ SO СОМЕ IN ያ IN 79/8 YARN, YOU 
WILL BE THE MAIN CHARACTER! OH, YOU'D L/KE THAT? WELL, WE'LL SEES EVERYTHING THAT HAPPENS 
WILL BE SEEN THROUGH YOU HE MAIN CHARACTER'S...EVES I READY? THEN START LIVING THE 
TALE I GALL... 


You OPEN YOUR EYES, AND THE GLARING LIGHT 
OVERHEAD BLINDS YOU? SUDDENLY YOU REALIZE 
THAT YOU HAVE BEEN UNDER A SWIRLING SEA OF 
DARKNESS AND HAVE ONLY NOW COME TO THE 
SURFACE! A GREY HAZE HANGS OVER YOU... BUT 
SOON, EVEN THAT CLEARS AWAY LIKE COBWEBS 


BEING SWEPT ASIDE BY A FASTIDIOUSLY WIELDED 
DUSTER THINGS СОМЕ INTO FOCUS fJELLIED 
OBJECTS SLOWLY FREEZE INTO SOLIDITY!A FIGURE 
BENDS OVER YOU, SHIELDING THE OVERHEAD GLARE 
FROM YOUR LIGHT-SENSITIVE EYES... 


GAN YOU.-.GAN YOU SEE ME? 
NOD YOUR HEAD IF YOU GANS 





You NOD YOUR HEAD, LOOKING 
UP AT THE FIGURE BENDING OVER 
youf HIS BEADY LITTLE EYES 
DANGE BEHIND THICK CRYSTAL - 
LIKE GLASSES! HE GRINS... 

I ANEW IT! I ANEW 1 
GOULD 20 IT! ОНЕ WILL 
BE FAMOUS,YOU AND 17 
THE WORLD WILL FLOCK’ 

TO SEE US! = 


OU LOOK AROUND! YOU ARE 
IN A SMALL INSTRUMENT=CLUT- 
TERED ROOM GLASS CABINETS 
FILLED WITH TEST-TUBES LINE 
THE WALLS” STRANGE SHAPED 
MACHINES SURROUND YOU THE 
FIGURE STANDING OVER YOU 
PATS YOUR CHEST REASSURINGLY. 


DON'T TRY TO MOVE: 
JUST ረ/ድ THERE f CAN YOU 
TALK? CAN YOU SAY 
ANYTHING? 


WHERE BAOK UNDER THAT SEA OF 
BLACKNESS YOU HAVE JUST RISEN 
FROM IS THE MEMORY OF SPEECH! 
10) | OPEN YOUR MOUTH,BUT ONLY 
ING 


THAT'S ALL RIGHT 700 
NOT WORRY YOU WILL 
TALK AGAINST WILL 

№ TEACH YOU! NOW... 


) DARKNESS AND HE GOES OUT! 


TWILL BE BAGK-LATER! I MUST 60 
OUT FRONT NOW! IT IS TIME TO GIVE 
ANOTHER SHOWS REST SUNTIL LATER... 


YOU TRY TO MOVE YOUR ARMS! THE METAL BANDS 
ACROSS YOUR, WRISTS HOLD THEM FAST/ YOU CALL 
QUT, SURPRISED AT THE GARGLED SCREEGHINESS, OF 
YOUR OWN VOICE f YOU LOOK DOWN TOWARDS YOUR 
РЕЕТ...АТ THE HEAVY SCUFFED SHOES AND THE BANDS 


ROOM FALLS IN 
GE ун YOU JUST LIE THERE, SUGKING IN THE 
ЕМ YOU TRY TO SIT UP! SOMETHING 
YOUR CHEST DIGS INf YOU ARE | 


الد 


YA 


= Aa) ‘ 


LED NY, 


How DiD YOU OET HERE? WHAT HAS WAPPEWED 
TO YOU? WHAT IS THIS FIEND TRYING TO 20 TO YOU 
NOW? A GOLD CHILL OF FEAR SHIVERS OVER YOU? 
YOU TUG AND STRAIN! THE STRAPS ACROSS YOUR 
CHEST PART LIKE PAPER AND YOU SIT UP, TEARING 
YOUR ARMS LOOSE... YOUR LEGS... ማቻ 





YOU GRAWL THROUGH THE OPEN 
WINDOW OF THE ROOM OUT INTO 
THE NIGHT! THE COOL NIGHT, 
FILLED WITH A THOUSAND VOICES.. 
А MILLION FLICKERING STARS! 
TO YOUR RIGHT, LIGHTS GLEAM 
BEHIND SILHOUETTED BUILDINGS... 


EOPLE..MANY PEOPLE „.MOVE IN 
THE LIGHT: .GAYLY LAUGHING... 


PLAYS... ITS MUSIC DRIFTING INTO 
THE DARKNESS ؟‎ A HARSH VOICE 


MARO'E WAX MUSEUM... 
SEE THE CHAMBER 
OF HORRORS... 





SUDDENLY THE DOOR 15 OPENED ONCE MORE ONLY 
THIS TIME THERE IS NO LAUGHTER,.,NO MUSIG/SHOUTS - 
OF DISMAY... SORI F TERROR POUR IN AT YOU... 








LOUDER’ A САРУ YOU TUR 
HEADLIGHT GLARE 


POUNDS IN YOUR CHEST LIKE A PISTON! YOU ARE 
(ОМ A COUNTRY ROAD! THE RIBBON OF CONCRETE 
WINDS AWAY INTO THE DARKNESS! YOU MOVE 
ALONG 


THE GAR PULLS UP BESIDE YOU?| | YOU OPEN THE DOOR? FOR A WHY DO THEY SCREAM WHEN THEY 
THE DRIVER GALLS TO YOU... | | МОМЕНТ HE LOOKS AT YOU, H SEE YOU? THAT FRIGHTENED, TER- 


7 RIFIED THEN HE SCREAM: RIFYING SGREAMING! YOU WANT 
TOWN, BUD? "то MB 7 у [To STOP IT!YOU CLAP YOUR HAND 
ጠኑ ` M ú 4 |OVER HIS MOUTH! BUT HIS EYES 
? | j ነ STILL SCREAM... = 
ሯ2 N | Vay ge 1-۷ | 





THE GAR PURRS ALONG THE 
CONCRETE RIBBON SMOOTHLY !THE 
ROAD SLIPS FROM THE DARKNESS 
AHEAD INTO YOUR HEADLIGHT 
BEAM AND DOWN UNDER THE 
HUMMING WHEELS! SOON „HOUSES 
BEGIN TO APPEAR! YOU ARE 
COMING INTO TOWN/AND THINGS 
SEEM FAMILIAR TO YOU... 


ÅND THEN YOU SEE IT“ THE 
SMALL WHITE COTTAGE! YOUR 
FOOT DEPRESSES THE BRAKE 
PEDAL AUTOMATICALLY AS YOU 
SWING INTO THE DRIVEWAYYOU'VE 
DONE IT ል THOUSAND TIMES 
BEFORE! YOUKNOW I 


You HAMMER ANXIOUSLY ON THE NEAT GLEAN 
FRONT DOORS UPSTAIRS. A LIGHT GOES ON! FOOT- 
STEPS DESCEND INSIDE..-COMING CLOSER ...COMING 
DOWN THE STEPS! THE DOOR SWINGS OPEN 


ÅND NOW SHE'S RUNNING UP THE STAIRS,SGREAM- | | AND NOW SHE'S IN THE BEDROOM, AND YOU'RE 
ING AND YOU'RE RUNNING AFTER HER... CALLING HER | | MOVING TOWARD HER...PLEADING! BUT THERE'S NO 
NAME! ONLY IT ISN'T HER NAME THAT ERUPTS FROM RECOGNITION IN HER EYES...ONLY WILD HYSTERIA‘ 
YOUR THROAT ؟‎ IT'S A CHOKING, GARBLED , GUTTERAL AND SHE'S BACKING AWAY...BACKING TOWARD THE 


KEEP AWAY! OH, LORD... 
HELPI pr 





UDDENLY SHE'S GONE...BAGKWARDS..,.OUT THE WIN-| 
DOW AND HER SCREAM IS GUT SHORT BY THE DULL 
THUD AS HER FLAILING BODY HITS THE BACKYARD 

PATIO BELOW! YOU RUSH TO THE WINDOW...STARING' 


DOWN ат HER..-SOBBING -. 


YOU'RE MINE! I MADE YOU f 

т. ANEW I GOULD ዐዐ IT...AND I 

2/0” т TOOK PARTS ponies. 

AND I PUT THEM 4 
VOL NERE NE on AND І TOOK A BRA/M...A BRAIN 
GRAWLING WITH COPS | | OF A MAN WHO D/ED OUT THERE... 

IN мү WAX MUSEUM... ል MAN 


SHOULDN 
ү —— NAMED ARTHUR STONES HE 
DIED OF A HEART ATTACK... 


AND I TOOK HIS BRAIN... 


2 
ғ 


ZZ) 


I MADE YOU L/VEY I ALWAYS BEL/EVED IT WAS 
POSSIBLE OUT THERE MY CHAMBER OF 
HORRORS...THERE'S А 7ABLEAU.OF FRANKENSTEIN | 
++ AND HIS MONSTERS YOU'RE MY MONSTER... MY 
FRANKENSTEIN Å WHAT AN EXHIBIT YOU'LL 
MAKE! I'LL BE FAMOUS/ 1 لاد لا‎ DON'T... 
LOOK AT ME...LIKE THATS М YEE EE, 





ÅND THEN YOU STUMBLE FROM THEN YOU'RE STARING AT THE 
THE ROOM ...INTO THE WAX MUS! TABLE AUS... BLOOD-GURDLING 
„LEAVING HIS LIFELESS BODY 

SPRAWLED AMID THE EQUIPMENT... 


43 
PER 


«ችም 
አም Bagh 


ከ ከሪ 


ې 

қу 
2 > ۷. 
Aue 





HE'S GOING 
INTO THAT 
EXHIB! 


SUDDENLY, THE PASSAGEWAYS 
BRILLIANT LIGHT? FIGURES LEA! 
SIDES... HORRIBLE , DISFIGURED, 





UNTIL..WHEN THEY FIND YOU... THE LIFE LENT TO YOUR MON- 
STROUS SKIN-SEWN BODY HAS FADED...ESCAPED FROM EACH 

COUNTLESS LONG DEAD SECTION...SUBTRACTED FROM THE SUM- 
PRODUGT OF HORROR THAT ADDED UP TO YOU...DRIVEN FROM YOU 





HEH,HEH! NOW THAT THE ORYPT-KEEPER HAS FINISHED DISHING OUT ///S OLD OIL, IT'S MY TURN TO 
ENTERTAIN YOU FIENDS WELCOME ONCE MORE TO THE VAULT OF HORRORS THIS 15 YOUR VAULT: KEEPER, 


WITH ANOTHER HORROR YARN FROM MY COLLECTION AND THIS ONE /S ABOUT O/L...BLACK, GOOEY, 
ФӨНЕУ OILI I GALL THIS BLOOD-CURDLING HAIR- RAISER... 


OIL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL! 





THE FLASHY CONVERTIBLE CAME TO A STOP AT A 
POINT ON THE HIGHWAY OVERLOOKING THE SPRAWL- 
ING MIDWESTERN TOWN! THE TWO MEN IN THE CAR 
LOOKED DOWN AT THE ROOFTOPS AND SMILED. .. 
WELL, PHIL THERE SHE /5...)/ THERE'S THE 
WA/TING FOR US...LIKE A PARK...DOWN, 
SITTING DUCK... WAITING THERE IN THE 
TO BE PLUCKED... CENTER OF TOWN... 
Å AND THERE'S THE 





THE DRIVER TURNED TO THE ONE ÎWELL, DON'T FORGET! 
WITH THE CIGARETTE BETWEEN AFTER ALL! YOU'RE 
HIS LIPS... SUPPOSED TO BE AN 
LOOK, PHIL! HOW MANY | 
TIMES HAVE I 7242 
YOU NOT TO TALK WITH 
THAT 2077 DANGLING 
FROM YOUR MO: 
IT DOESN'T 220; 
b 


HOWDY, STRANGER f 


I'D LIKE TWO ROOMS. .ONE 
WHAT CAN I ጋሪ 


FOR MYSELF AND ONE FOR 
FOR YUH? ZN му FIELD MANS 


3 ТІПТ 


pi 
1 


OIL, EH? SIGN WHERE SHALL I 
HERE f THINKIN' „МО? PUT THE LUGGAGE, 
OF LOOKIN' MR. GARSON 
AROUND THESE ~ 

PARTS? 


THE CAR CONTINUED ON DOWN THE 
HIGHWAY! FINALLY, LED UP 


HE ONE HOTEL IN TOWN. 


МҮ НАМЕ IS PHILIP GARSON/ 
OIL'S мү BUSINESS f I LOCATE 
OIL DEPOSITS FOR 8/6 OIL 
COMPANIES / ዘሃ FJELD MAN, 
MR. SIMPSON, HANDLES THE 
GENERAL SURVEYING OF PRO- 
SPECTIVE SITES! WE'RE 
JUST PASSING THROUGH! 





THE MAN BEHIND THE DESK 
WATCHED AS SAM CARRIED THE 
LUGGAGE UP THE STAIRS AND PHIL г 
FOLLOWED GLERK WITH THAT 
PSST/HEY, JESS! | HE MUST ВЕ У | C/GARETTE 
D'YA HEAR THAT? RICHY TAKE | | DANGLING FROM 
THE DAPPER YOUR MOUTH f 
LOOKIN' GUY'S WHAT ARE YOU 
TRYING TO 20... 


UPSTAIRS...OUT OF EARSHOT.. TER. ..AS NIGHT CAME ON. 
ся IN 
SAM WHISPERED ANGRILY TO PH — ۳ oe 





GREAT DEAL, MR. FAGIN! 
OTI T'O 


[ MR. GARSON! I'VE GOT TO THAT'S ALL RIGHT, 
SPEAK TO YOU... SIMPSON! OUT WITH 


PRIVATELY! IT! YOU'RE ALL EXC/TED/, 
WHAT'S UP...? ረ 


SAM FOLLOWED PHIL UP THE STAIRS f BEHIND UPSTAIRS IN THE ROOM, THE TWO MEN SMILED PHIL 
THEM THE HOTEL LOBBY BUZZED WITH EXCITE- DREW THE SHADE ASIDE AND PEERED OUT... 


THERE'S А GROWD GATHER-) NOBODY WAS AROUND. | 
ING, SAM! HEH, HEM У DID / ፲ TOOK GARE OF ITS 
YOU TAKE GARE OF IT? Í SHE'LL OOZE FOR А 
WEEK. NOW GO AHEAD 
DOWN AND START THE 
PITCH... BUT DOUSE THE 
CIGARETTE FIRST! 







Five MINUTES LATER, PHIL GAME [MAYOR JORDON! I HAVE 
DOWNSTAIRS! THE LOBBY OF THE |BEEN ADVISED BY MY 
HOTEL WAS JAMMED WITH TOWNS- 


፲.. ГУ THE Mayor! | PROPERTY... UNDER 
ДА ۳ THE 0/7У PARK! 


THE GROWD STOOD AROUND THE BLACK SLICK 
THAT SEEPED FROM THE GROUND IN THE PARK... 


THERE ARE TWO THINGS YOU | / BUT WE DON'T 


: i ANYTHI SIXTY THOUSAND 
CAN DO, MAYOR JORDON! YOU KNOW ANYTHING — — 
A PRIVATE OIL COMPANY, OR 


DRILL FOR IT YOURSELVES... 





JAYOR JORDON TURNED TO THE GROWD. 





WHAT DO YOU SAY, FOLKS?DO 

WE TURN THE LAND OVER TO A 

PRIVATE COMPANY, OR RAISE 

THE MONEY AND DRILL FOR 
THE OIL OURSELVES 


ል CORPORATION WAS FORMED! 
STOCK WAS ISSUED/SUBSCRIPTIONS 
FROM THE TOWNSFOLK POURED IN... 


DOLLARS: MAYOR 
JORDON! THAT'S 


ALL WE GOULD [TEN SHARES/ĄCHEGK...FOR S/XTY 


THOUSAND DOLLARS!) 


АМО JUST TO MAKE SURE YOU DON'T 
FORGET TO GOME AND 2/6 ME UP, 
I'LL HIDE THE DOUGH NOW GIVE 
ME ONE OF THOSE //LLS,AND PHONE 
THE MAYOR. YOU KNOW WHAT TO SAY 


LATER, IN THE HOTEL ROOM 


THEY FELL FOR IT, SAM! 
THEY'RE GOING TO FORM A 
CORPORATION AND ISSUE 


IN CHARGE OF THE 


60007 NOW AS SOON 
AS THEY TURN THE 
MONEY OVER TO US, 
WE'LL PULL THE 
ROUTINE... 
DRILLING 


HERE'S THE DOUGH, 
SAM! L JUST CASHED 
THE CHECKS WHY 
DON'T WE ۶ 


NO WE'LL 
WANT TO 
WORK THIS 


THE CEMETERY 
ROUTINE... 


S'LONG! DON'T FORGET: DIG 
ME UP WITHIN 8/X HOURS 
AFTER THEY BURY ME! WE'LL 
PIGK UP THE DOUGH ON THE 
WAY QUT OF 7OWN/ AND FOR 
GRYIN' OUT LOUD, 7 
THAT CIGARETTE... 


Mayor JORDON RUSHED To PHILIP не POURED OIL N/ WE'LL GET | Just OUTSIDE OF TOWN, THEY 
GARSON'S HOTEL ROOM IN ANSWER | INTO THAT SANDY | Æ/M/ HE FOUND THE FLASHY CONVERTIBLE. 
TO HIS FRANTIC PHONE CALL ... SPOT IN THE PARK! 2 


7 THERE'S MO 0/4. 
WHAT DO YOU MEAN, | IT'S TRUE f UNDER THERE! 


SIMPSON... WE VE BEEN 
MY FJELD MAN. 
GONE, AND THE ` 
DRILLING MONEY 
GONE 700, 1. | 
CHECKED 


> 


МО? WE SEARCHED CAREFULLY? HIS 
CLOTHES. ..THE CAR? НЕ PROBABLY 
#10 IT SOMEWHERE PLANNING TO 
COME BACK AND GET IT! NOW, 
WHAT HE MIGHT መከ! [T'S LOST... FOR 7 
HAVE DONE wi 
(THE MONEY, NR. 


I'D LIKE TO CLAIM HIS (OF COURSE, MR.GARSON! 
BODY...YOU KNOW. ..GIVE I'LL GIVE YOU ል 
HIM A DECENT BURIALS | RELEASE! 





THE WARM THICK LIQUID GON- 
TINUED ТО SEEP INTO THE COFFIN 
4. N H AS THE HOURS DRAGGED BY... 
= WHAT'S THAT? SOME- PHIL WILL BE HERE 
THING ST/OKY..OOZING SOON! HE'LL DIG 
INTO THE COFFINS ME UP PHEW! TWAT 
MUDDY WATERS SMELLS 
FUNNY... 


SAM WAS PRESSING HIS FACE AGAINST THE SATIN 
LID OF THE GOFFIN, SUCKING AT THE LAST TRACES 
1 z 196 DED ABOVE. 


እሽ URRY, PHILS BOY,WILL I BE GLAD | 
Mn TO SEE YOUR STUPID FACE WITH 
МУЧЕ THAT DANGLING CIGARETTE... 
9 AND... AND... NOW I KNOW 
WHAT THAT STUFF 


THE CIGARETTE DANGLING FROM PHIL'S MOUTH DROPPED INTO THE 


JAW FELL OPEN IN ASTONISHMENT? SUDDENLY, 


THICK BLACK OIL AS HIS 
Т) G 


PHILS FOR PETE'S SAKE! 
HURRY..BEFORE. I DROWN? 
WHAT /5 THAT ODOR? 





I had just come from the university hospital 
with a fresh specimen of blood taken from a 
patient who was a “bleeder”, one іп whom 
fibrin do NE E 
this blood deficiency have 


proportion or 
ing a clot to 


‘afflicted with 
bled to death from a simple scratch! 


to sfudy it under high-power, 

I raised my head slowly fr 
РЕ tid in с 
lish, "May I 


I soon learned that Negra was Dr. McGill's 


| best student. She seemed obsessed with a 


morbid curiosity about blood. Whenever I 


worked in the lab, or classified types in the | | 


plasma depository, she would come to talk 
to me. 


One day she came into the blood bank, 


to see a dying friend who was wasting away 
from no visible disease. Incidentally, this poor 
fellow was a classmate and an acquaintance 
of Negra's! 


When I came back to relieve Negra, there 
was а red healthy glow to her face! 


Å few days later, my moribund friend ex- 
pired. An aut i- 
cious anemia. | 
body had dried up in the course of a few 
weeks. Only a month before, he had under- 
gone a lete physical and was 
and. robust! As an added shock, I found 


|shortagelał some forty 140 pinte inthe blood | 
bank! 


n led over the 
alabaster-white surface of her writhing right 
forearm! She was swallowing her own blood 
as fast as she could draw it into her spasti- 


But why hadn't she inflicted her blood-| 
sucking upon me? Could it be that Negra, 
the reluctant vamp ove with me? 








ONCE UPON A TINE...LONG, LONG AGO... THERE WAS A 
TINY SEASIDE KINGDOM GOVERNED BY A FAT KING WHO 
WAS MAD ABOUT MONEY... 


ONE THOUSAND... TWO THOUSAND... . 
THREE THOUS, 


CAN'T YOU SEE I'M COUNTING 
MY MONEY, ROYAL ADVISOR? 
I TOLD YOU NEVER TO 
INTERRUPT ME WHEN 

I'M COUNTING MY MONEY f 
NOW I'LL HAVE TO 7 
ALL OVER AGAIN/ ONE 
THOUSAND... TWO... 


BUT KING MONEYMAD( 
I'VE 607 IT! I'VE 
GOT IT ГА WAY FOR 
YOU TO GET MORE 
MONEY f 





...THREE THOUSAND... 
FOUR...WHAT P YOU'VE 
THOUGHT OF A WAY 
FOR ME TO GET 
MORE MONEY, ROYAL 
ADVISOR! ۶ 


THAT'S ALL THERE IS 7017, EH, 
ROYAL ADVISOR? JUST 7H/NK 
OF SOMETHING AND 744 THEM 
FOR IT, EH?ALL RIGHT ISSUE 

A DECREE, ROYAL ADVISOR... 


SEVEN THOUSAND... EIGHT 
THOUSAND... NINE THOUSAND... 
TEN... 


TAXES ROYAL 
ADVISOR? WHAT 
ARE 7 


YOU CHARGE 
PEOPLE A 
CERTAIN AMOUNT 
OF MONEY PER 
YEAR FOR 
SOMETHINGSTHAT'S 
CALLED A AX7 ሐ 


00 YOU TAX 
PEOPLE 


FOR. 
ROYAL 
ADVISOR? 


A TAX DEGREE, 
EH, KING 
MONEYMAD? 


ል TAX DECREE. YES! ТО 

ALL THE 7/7LED PEOPLE 

IN MY KINGDOM.. COUNTS, 

DUKES, LORDS, EARLSETC!.. 

FOR USING THEIR T/TLES,I 

TAX THEM 69,000 PIECES 
OF GOLD A YEARS 


ROYAL ADVISOR 7 HOW 

MANY TIMES HAVE L 

TOLD YOU NOT TO 

INTERRUPT ME WHEN 

гм COUNTING MY 

MONEY Z NOW WHERE 
WAS 1..? 


WELL WHAT 


ANYTHING? YOU 

JUST THINK OF A 
THING AND 744 

THEM FOR IT! 


SORT OF Å 7 
TAX’, EH, KING 
MONEYMAD?600D/ 
X WILL ISSUE THE 


KING MONEYMAD! ALL 
TITLEHOLDERS HAVE 
PAID THEIR 'SIR TAX’! 
THERE WON'T BE ANY 
MORE MONEY 6 
٧٧١ THINK OF SOMETHING. 





OF BOATS/ A TAX OF 


THREE PIECES OF BUT I HAVE 7 


SOLD PER SQUARE * | | SQUARE YARDS OF 
VARD OF GANVAS SAILS/ МҮ FAMILY 
15 HEREBY LEVIEDf ISSUE THE | be wiLL STARVE 


DECREE, 


ROYAL ADVISOR! HOW MANY | IT'S THE "54/25 7AX,| | ARE THOSE GYPS/ES STILL 

TIMES HAVE I 70/0 YOU...) KING MONEYMAD! ALL WANDERING AROUND THE 

OH... WHAT'S THE USE? SAILS HAVE BEEN KINGDOM, ROYAL ADVISOR? 
TAXED NO MORE ұй) | THE ONES THAT TELL 

MONEY WILL BE FORTUNES... 

COMING INI MOW WHAT? 


WHAT IS IT Wow? 


TAKE ል DEOREE,ROYAL ADVISOR! || ‘EXCESS 
BECAUSE THERE ARE 700 MANY || PROPHETS 
FORTUNE TELLERS IN THE TAX", EW, KING? 


KINGDOM , EACH ONE 18 6000 FILL 
[ይመጻ ገዝ WAY OUT OF THE 


GOLD, OR YOU'LL BE 


TAXED 100 PIEGES OF GOLD... 
> DECREE... Ë KINGDOM! „_ (А STAYING HERE ALONG, 


DUNGEONS 





KING MONEYMAD'S MADNESS FOR MONEY GREW 
AND GREW AS MORE AND MORE POURED INTO HIS 
TREASURY! THE MORE HE GOT, THE MORE HE 
WANTED... 


TAKE A DECREE,ROYAL ADVISOR? KING MONEYMAD 


ANYONE WHO OWNS A F/SH/NG А HAS GONE FÅR GOLD FOR A FISHING 
ROD 15 TAXED 90 89 ት > POLE... 


THE POLE TAX’ ዘለ5፪፪ TAKE A DECREE! 
BEEN GOMPLETELY ያኛ TO ALL THOSE WHO 
POLE NY. COLLECTED/ GOT HAVE RUGS IN 
THIRTY - FIVE ANY /DEAS? THEIR HOMES... 


THOUSAND... . | MONEYMADS 

THIRTY - SIX KING 
THOUSAND ... 

THIRTY-SEVEN... 


LE О! м А PRACTIGALLY EVERYONE HAD AT LEAST ል MAT 
5 ON THEIR FLOOR! THOSE WHO GOULDN'T PAY WERE 

30 PIECES OF 60LD DRAGGED OFF TO PRISON... 

BECAUSE I HAVE THAT Т PAY UP OR ELSE.. 

STRAW MAT ON 7 


TAX; LADY f WHEN 
IT'S PA/D, HE'LL BE 





ALL RIGHT, THE ‘CARPET | | THEN TAKE 7M/S DECREE, 


| MO 5 RÅ |ROYAL ADVISOR! TAXI VTS ALL ROYAL ADVISOR! A TAX 
SIXTY- EIGHT ING WHAT'S THE PAID UP! OF 20 PIECES OF GOLD “у— 
THOUSAND. SAD NEWS? 1 


EACH IS HEREBY LEVIED Y 
SIXTY-NINE... он — IN 


THIS TAX... THE 'THUMB TAX... WAS THE LAST STRAW IT SAYS THAT THE 'THUMB TAX’ 
THE PEOPLE HAD BEEN TAXED UNTIL THEY COULD 5 MUST BE /4/D, OR THE THUMBS 
PAY NOMORE... WILL BE REMOVED 

THEY HAVE NO MORE IF THEY CAN'T PAY THE 
MONEY, KING MONEYMAD! ነ ‘THUMB TAX'...THEN THEY| 
THEY CANNOT РАУ THE CAN'T HAVE THEIR 

‘THUMB TAX'S THUMBS! TAKE A 
RECREES 


سا 


HOSE WHO COULD NOT PAY WERE LINED UP OUTSIDE 
THE PALACE! THE LINE WAS VERY LONG! KING MONEY- 


MAD SAT IN THE PALACE COURTYARD NEXT ТО THE AXE- | | FOR NOT PAYING YOUR NO! MERCY? 
MAN THUMB TAX YOU MUST MERCY? 

ALL RIGHT! BRING THEM IN... THE KING SAYS LOSE YOUR THUMBS... . ህም 
ONE AT ል TIME... BRING THEM IN. 


ONE AT А TIME. 





THE AXEMAN'S AXE FE 
MAN. SCREAMEI 


FIRST HE TAXED THE | SOMEBODY 
NOBILITY Å SIR TAX” | OUGHT TO 
НЕ CALLED IT/THEN TAX HIM I 
[THE 'GA/LS ТАХ... 
THEN THE 55 
PROPHETS TAX..THEN 

N |THE ‘S/W TAX... THE POLE 

١ . THE CARPET: J 
AX. „AND NOW 74/8... 
қ THUMB ТАХ 


THE LINE CONTINUED TO MOVE! THE AXEMAN'S AXE 
ROSE AND FELL" SCREAMS ECHOED IN THE COURTYARD! | 6 RABBI 
...ፐዛጄ LINE BEGAN ТО BABBLE.„THEN SHOUT” STOP THISY STOP | AND YOUR PEOPLE 
THIS f I AM YOUR HAVE DECIDED TO 


KING I ( TAX f. YOUR 
Б 1 MAVJEST 


THE CROWD MOVED IN! THE AXE WAS RAISED! THE KING SCREAM! 
THE CROWD CHEERED THE AXE FELL! ЅОМЕВО! 
UP FOR ALL TO SEE... ለ 8ል6 





—— 
THE TALL DARK YOUNG MAN STOOD QUIETLY, NOT 


MOVING. AUNT TILDY SHOOK HER HEAD, FUSSING 
WITH HER KNITTING... 


NOZ THERE'S МО USE ARGUING. I GOT 
ሃሃ MY MIND FIXED. YOU RUN ALONG WITH 
| YOUR SILLY WICKER BASKET. LAND,LAND, 
WHERE'D YOU EVER GET NOTIONS LIKE 
|| 7HAT? YOU JUST SKIT OUT OF HERE 
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THE BONE-PORGELAIN, FLOWERED CLOCK ON THE MANTEL 0 
THREE, OUT IN THE HALL, GROUPED AROUND THE WICKER BASKET, 


AS IF THEY WERE 


FEET LONG AND BY THE LOOK OF IT,IT AIN'T LAUNDRY. AND 
THOSE FOUR MEN YOU WALKED IN WITH, YOU DON'T NEED THEM 


TO CARRY THE BASKET. ..WHY, IT'S LIGHT AS 7A/STLES SEH? 


AUNT TILDY SETHER KNITTING 
DOWN STERNLI 


80 THAT'S WHAT YOU'RE 
HERE FOR. I THOUGHT YOU WERE 
WORKIN, TO SELL ME SOMETHING. 
WELL YOU JUST SET TILL EMMY 


COMES HOME. SME LL TAKE GARE f 


OF YOU. SHE'LL SHOO YOU OUT 
OF THE PARLOR SO 20/0/6 IY'LI 


GREAT SONS 0' 6 

GILBERRY PIKE. I GOT A HUNDRED 
COMFORTERS, TWO HUNDRED 
SWEATERS, AND SIX HUNDRED 
POT- HOLDERS IN THESE 
FINGERS, NO MATTER HOW 
SKINNY THEY ARE. YOU RUN 
AND COME BACK WHEN THEYRE 
DONE... AND MAYBE T'LL 


NOW WMERE'VE I SEEN ለ 
WICKER LIKE 74/47 BEFORE? 
SEEMS ТО МЕ... ሪ/// WOW I 
REMEMBER! IT WAS WHEN MRS. 

DWYER PASSED AWAY NEXT 


THERE WAS A NOISE. THE MANTEL 
CLOCK SOUNDED THREE, STRANGE, 
IT SEEMED TO HER THAT IT HAD 


— — 


OU WON'T MIND IF І TAKE 
ል МАР. JUST А САТ- МАР. NOW YOU 
GET UP OFF THAT GHAIR. YOU SET 
THERE. YOU SET THERE AND DON'T COME , 
GREEPIN' AROUND ME. JUST GOIN' TO CLOSE 
MY EYES FOR A WEE SPELL. 5 


80 FEATHERY. 80 DROWSY. 80 DEEP. UNDER WATER, 
ALMOST. OH, SO NICE. WHO'S THAT MOVIN' AROUND 
IN THE DARK WITH MY EYES CLOSED? WHO'S THAT 
KISSIN’ MY CHEEK? YOU, EMILY? NO. GUESS IT 


WAS MY THOUGHTS. ONLY DREAMIN’, DRIFTIN'. 
DRIFTIN' OFF. . 0۴ 





THE CLOCK GHIMED THREE AGAIN. AUNT TILDY SAT | THE DARK YOUNG WAI 
UP. THE YOUNG MAN IN THE DARK SUIT STOOD NEAR 


YOU LEAV/N' SO SOON, YOUNG MAN? 


HAD МО INTENTION OF COMING, 


FINE, WHY YOU COULDN'T GET ME OUT OF THIS 
6000 THING! EMILY'S COMIN HOME AND SHED Å HOUSE. NOS/REE.” WHY, I'M GOING TO KNIT IN 
FIX YOU. HAD то G/VE UP, DIDN'T YOU ?GOULDN'T Í THIS WINDOW THE MEXT THOUSAND YEARS. 
CONVINCE ME, GOULD YOU? WELL, YOUNG MAN, 
You WEEDN'T BOTHER COMIN’ BACK TO TRY 


THE FOUR MEN TREADED HEAVILY OUT THE FRONT DOOR. 


'UDIED THE WAY THEY HANDLED THE WICKER. IT WICKER TO AUNT TILOY. IN PANTOMIME HE 
۷ HEAVY, YET THEY STAGGERED WITH ITS WEIGHT. SHE 


GLANCED ABOUT CONCERNEDLY.. 


HERE, NOW! DID YOU STEAL SOME OF MY 


THEY'LL HAVE TO GHEW THE BOARDS AROUND ME 
TO... TO... 00/7 LOOKIN’ LIKE THE CAT THAT 
ATE THE BIRD? GET OUT AND TOTE THAT 
FOOL WICKER BOX 
WITH YOU? 


THE DARK MAN OFFERED THE LID OF THE 


WONDERED IF SHE'D LIKE TO OPEN IT AND, 
GAZE INSIDE... 


CURIOUS? МЕ? SHAW, NO. GET OUT 
ANTIQUES? MY BOOKS? NO. THE CLOCKS? ጋ 


АН. HERE GOMES EM/LY. 
ABOUT 7/ME. BUT, LAND. 

SHE LOOKS PALE AND FUNNY 
TODAY. WALKIN' SO SLOW... 


GET OUTA HERE! GOODBYES 


WA/TIA" FOR YOU. THERE 
WAS THE DARNDEST FOOL 
MEN JUST HERE WITH A 


WICKER. GLAD YOU'RE 


HOME! EMIL) 





Å WHITE-SMOGKED MAN, EVIDENTLY ል MORTIGIAN, 
GLANCED UP FROM THE RECENTLY ARRIVED WICKER 
S AUNT TILDY STORMED INTO THE MORTUARY... 
MADAME! THIS ІЗ 7 WELL,GLAD YOU FEEL THAT 
NO FIT PLACE ጋ WAY. THEM'S MY SENTIMENTS, 
FOR ል GENTLE- EXACTLY. I DON'T WANT ME 


HERE! I WANT ME HOME.” I 
GOT EMILY TO FEED! SWEATERS 


THE MORTIGIAN LOOKED AT HER...THEN AT THE 
WIGKER. HE MOUTHED HIS WORDS WITH APPARENT 
RELISH, AND ል WINNOWING OF HIS KNIVES, TUBES, 


YOU LAY SO MUCH AS 


TO DO! A BODY HAS ል CUTICLE ON THAT 


ARRIVED f 


HE MORTICIAN OPENED THE 
WICKER LID CASUALLY. THEN, IN ል 
RECURRENT SERIES OF SCRUTINIES, 
HE REALIZED THAT THE BODY INSIDE 
WAS Т SEEMED -COULD IT BE... 

EH..THIS LADY, 
HERE! SHE ISA... 


THE MORTICIAN CONSIDERED THE 
IDEA. HE SHOOK HIS HEAD... 

МО THINGS LIKE THIS DON'T 
HAPPENS GEORGE! SHOW HER 
OUT GET HELP FROM THE 
OTHERS! 1 CAN'T WORK 


THE FOUR MEN ASSEMBLED AND 
CONVERGED. AUNT TILDY WAS А 
LACE FORTRESS,ARMS GROSSED IN 


MEZ DO YOU 
HEAR? MEL 
I WANT MY 


RELATIVES 


SHE REPEATED THIS AS SHE WAS EVIGTED IN GON- 
SEGUTIVE MOVES, LIKE ል PAWN ON ል GHESSBOARD, 
FROM THE LABORATORY. FINALLY, SHE SAT DOWN 

| ON ል GHAIR IN THE VESTIBULE OF THE FUNERAL 
PARLOR, THERE WERE PEWS GOING BACK INTO 
GREY SILENGE, AND ል FLOWER SMELL... 


THAT'S WHERE THE 7 
RESTS FOR THE SERVICES 
T'MORROW f 


HERE TILL I 
GET WHAT I 


| 


II 


WITH A CRANK PRESENT! 


MR. CARRINGTON, MORTUARY PRESIDENT, HEARD THE 
DISTURBANCE AND GAME TODDLING DOWN THE AISLE 


HERE, HERE MORE 


RESPECTI OH .MADANE. 
MAY ፲ HELP YOU? 


LJ 





MR. CARRINGTON HURRIED OFF. 
AFTER FIFTEEN MINUTES OF СОМ- 
PARING NOTES WITH THE MORTI- 
GIAN BEHIND CLOSED DOORS,HE 
RETURNED, THREE SHADES WHITER... 


Y-YES. ТО DETERMINE 
CAUSE OF DEATH, 
Y'KNOW. HE. 


MARCH STRAIGHT IN AND 
TELL THAT CUT- EM-UP TO 
PUMP ALL THAT FINE NEW 
ENGLAND BLOOD A/GHT 
BAGK INTO THAT FINE- 
SKINNED BODY! AND IF 


/ HE'S TAKEN ANYTHING OUT; FOR | 


HIM ТО ATTACH IT BACK /W SO 
[үр тїї FUNCTION PROPER! 


YOU... YOU WOULDN'T DO “Ç 

THAT? YOU... YOU'LL 

DISLOCATE OUR BUSINESS! 
YOU WOULDN'T... à 


BUT HE'S ALREADY 
PUMPING THE 0902 
FROM THE 77 


YES. YES. SO, YOU JUST GO AWAY, 
NOW, THERE'S NOTHING TO BE 
DONE. THE 820005 RUNNING 
AND SOON THE BODY'LL BE 
ALL FILLED WITH NICE FRESH 

у FORMALDEHYDE, AND 

BESIDES... HE'S ALSO PER- 
FORMING A BRIEF AUTOPSY 


THERE'S NOTHING I 


ALL RIGHT! IM SETT/N HERE. 
сам DO. NOTHING Å 


THE NEXT 7WO HUNDRED 
YEARS YOU HEAR ?AND ANY- 
TIME ANYONE COMES МЕД? 
ME, I'LL SPIT ECTOPLASM 

RIGHT SQUIRT UP THEIR LEFT 


ALL RIGHT! 422 

RIGHT ۶ YOU CAN 

HAVE YOUR BODY 
BACK! 





FAIR ENOUGH. )( TLL... TELL THE 
BLOODS IF YOU'LL FIX ER UP. MORTIGIAN . 


ONLY TAKE /T AND IT'S A DEAL, 
607 


THEN SHE LET HERSELF FALL BACK INTO THE 

. 2 » و‎ WICKER. А BITING SENSATION OF ARTIC GOLDNESS, 

ŁO NATURAL LOOKIN". EASY! EASY! PUT ТІ A GREAT UNLIKELY NAUSEA, AND A GIDDY WHORLING, 
BASKET DOWN wał WHERE CAN MOKER LIKE TWO DROPS OF MATTER FUSING TOGETHER . 


IMEN 


THE BODY HALF ROSE, RUSTLING IN THE DRY 
GLES... TRYING TO ASSIST WITH BOOSTING AND * ወመ ብክ 
GRUNTING MOVES OF THEIR ARMS AND HANDS. SEEP- 5 += 
ING INTO GOLD GRANITE. SEEPING INTO ል FROZEN 
STATUE. SQUEEZING ALL THE WAY... 





y እ ድመ 2 
„ SPEAK / MUCH OBLIGED. 
YOU. NOW...GAY / 


ر 


ÅND NOW, ANY AFTERNOON ABOUT FOUR ЛР YOU WANT SHE'LL UNLOCK THE DOUBLE- BARRED, TRIPLE - 
TO VISIT AUNT TILDY.YOU JUST WALK AROUND AND LOCKED DOOR AND SHE'LL LAUGH AND SAY... 
KNOCK ON HER DOOR. THERE'S А BIG BLACK FUNERAL 

WREATH ON IT...BUT DON'T MIND THAT. AUNT TILDY 

LEFT IT THERE, SHE HAS ል SENSE OF HUMOR. JUST 

RAP ON THE DOOR AND SHE'LL SAY... 


NO. IT'S ONLY 
ME, AUNT TILDY! 


ÅND SHE'LL WHIP THE DOOR OPEN AND SLAM IT SHUT BEHIND YOU SO 
NO MAN-IN-BLACK CAN EVER SLIP IN WITH YOU. THEN SHE'LL ESCORT 
YOU IN, AND MAYBE POUR YOU SOME ТЕД... АМО MAYBE..IF YOU'RE 
“SPECIALLY GOOD, SHE'LL GIVE YOU A 7REAT. SHE'LL UNFASTEN THE 
WHITE LAGE AT HER NECK AND CHEST AND, FOR A BRIEF MOMENT, SHOW 
WHAT LIES BENEATH... JWE LONG BLUE AUTOPSY SCAR... 
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